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" Ship Winterton, August *Jth, 1788.

" To convince my dear Bess that I not only
desire,, but, to the bent of my abilities, attempt to
deserve, that she should continue a custom which
has so long given pleasure and profit to her friend,
I take the pen, full of the thought,, that it is now
almost thirty years since you first became my kind
instructress in the use of it. How many tedious
hours of that time hast thou beguiled by thy ani-
mated epistles! How many has thy encourage-
ment induced me to employ better,, I fear, than
they would otherwise have been disposed of!
Though Nature refused that I should rival my
kind mistress,, I have sometimes the vanity to
think that she is not ashamed of her pupil. What
a satisfaction to your never-changing friend that
yon are the willing assistant of his beloved wife
in attempting to make his dear infants what you
wished him io be! My dear fAnne Elizabeth's
first performances with the pencil are enshrined
in their proper cases, are watched and visited with
more affection than a miser's gold. Thy ring, my
Hess, is a continued circle of joy to me; faithful
memory is at least every hour of the day at dear
Long Town,, and often in the night we are not
divided. Bright hope, heaven's kind comforter,
often leads me to the time when thy sweet (and I
trust prophetic) picture of the last 18th March*

* His birthday.